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Tuesday,  July  6  - 

Last  evening  I  spent  in  reading  to  a  Southern  girl  who  has  been  ill  ever 
since  coming  on  board.  Poor  girl  I  did  pity  her  so. 

She  was  crying  and  feeling  pretty  blue  when  I  went  in  but  after  reading  to 
her  for  a  long  long  time  she  spruced  up  considerably.  These  people  who  are  ill 
surely  deserve  our  sympathy  for  having  to  stay  in  a  stuffy  little  stateroom  day  after 
day  .  The  young  lady  who  broke  her  ankle  is  feeling  better,  but  of  course  her  plans 
for  the  summer  are  entirely  upset.  She  caught  her  foot  in  the  doorway  just  as  the 
door  blew  shut  and  the  sudden  contact  was  too  much  for  the  ankle  bones  of  the  young 
lady. 


Today  it  has  been  extremely  warm  and  we  have  slowed  up  considerably.  In 
as  much  as  the  wind  of  yesterday  prevented  our  making  good  time,  it  was  found 
this  morning  that  we  really  could  not  reach  Gibralter  as  we  had  planned  so  they 
have  been  slowing  up  so  we  can  reach  there  early  tomorrow  morning  and  we  can 
go  ashore  immediately  after  an  early  breakfast.  We  are  all  excited  over  the 
prospects  of  the  day  on  shore. 

This  morning  I  played  shuffleboard  with  Dr.  Munson  (  a  specialist  from 
Albany  )  and  this  afternoon  I  tried  to  teach  some  friends  pyramid  on  the  checker 
board.  So  much  to  think  about.  So  little  to  write  about,  and  yet  the  library 
steward  said  this  afternoon  that  our  90  pounds  of  writing  paper  have  been  used 

since  we  left  N.  Y.  harbour.  Evidently  some  one  has  had  something  to  write 
about. 


It  is  beautiful  to  watch  the  retiring  manner  of  Mrs.  Roosevelt  and  her 
family.  It  is  a  perfect  example  of  how  people  of  refinement  should  conduct 
themselves  in  public  places. 

Such  an  interesting  family  of  Greeks  on  board.  The  father  a  perfect 
gentleman  whose  devotion  to  his  perfect  doll  of  a  wife  and  to  his  adorable 

little  girl  Helen,  is  a  delight  to  watch.  The  name  is  Ringa  and  they  are 

going  to  the  home  country  to  see  little  Helen's  grandmother. 


